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A.  J.  BEATY 


MY  MOTHER 


She  never  shouted. 

Nor  pouted. 

Calm  and  collected. 

She  was  always  respected. 


IN  THE  OLD  HILL  CEMETERY  1ST  ME  PANT  AWHILE 

(After  visiting  4l  families) 

Dear  ones  of  the  past: 

Relatives  to  the  right  of  me, 

You  hewed  logs  and  split  boards  Relatives  to  the  left  of  me, 
for  homes,  churches,  schools.  Relatives  down  the  middle. 


You  blazed  trails,  picked 
and  shoveled  out  roads. 

You  cleared  the  ground  and 
dug  the  stumps. 

You  lived  hard  and 

worked  your  life  away. 

You  made  the  country  for  us. 

For  this  I  honor  you. 

CRACKLIN'  BREAD 

"Backward,  turn  backward, 

0  Time  in  your  flight. 

Make  me  a  child  again 
Just  for  tonight, " 

And  set  me  down  to  a  batch 
of  cracklin'  bread. 

A  fellow  I  know  said  to  me: 

"I  came  from  a  big  family — ten 
to  be  exact.  We  ate  what  we 
raised  or  got  from  the  woods 
and  streams  nearby.  We  bought 
only  coffee,  salt,  and  spices 
or,  rather,  traded  eggs  for  them. 
Until  nearly  grown  we  were  never 
more  than  five  miles  from  home. 

We  worked  hard,  slept  sound,  played 
some.  We  had  lots  of  fun — took 
life  as  it  came.  In  fact,  I  never 
knew  I  was  underprivi leged  until 
I  studied  sociology  in  college." 


We  talk  of  the  past. 

We  talk  of  the  present, 

We  talk  of  the  future. 

My  head  is  banging. 

My  nerves  are  twanging. 

My  mind  is  dangling. 

Relatives: 

Give  me  a  night  alone, 

Else  I'm  going  home. 

(In  hotel  room) 

Relatives : 

May  the  Lord  bless  youi 
And  rest  me i 

FISHING  AND  CAMPING 

That's  my  brother  Frank, 

Sit  tin  '  on  the  bank. 

Patient  as  Job. 

Nobody  knows  when  a  fish  will  bite 
Sit  tight. 


He  who  cooks  and  does  the  dishes. 
Plays  a  part  in  catching  fishes. 


God  made  the  trees  and  flowers. 
To  give  us  many  happy  hours. 

When  God  made  a  tree. 

He  thought  of  you  and  me. 
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EARLY  RECOLLECTIONS 


Sit tin'  on  a  stump. 

My  heart  goes  thumpety-thump. 
Listening  to  the  cowbells. 
Tinkling,  tinkling. 


Chimes 

Of  old  times. 


Memories  of  the  past. 
Come  thick  and  fast.. 


MONEY  CAN  AND  MONEY  CAN’T 

The  necessities  of  life. 
Sometimes  husband  or  wife. 

Money  can  buy. 

Houses  and  lands. 

Tropical  sands, 

Money  can  buy. 

Trips  on  the  sea, 

All  China's  tea. 

Money  can  buy. 

Sense, 

Horse  sense. 

Money  can't  buy. 

Peace, 

Wonderful  peace. 

Money  can't  buy. 

Love, 

Akin  to  that  above. 

Money  can't  buy. 

Life, 

Prolonged  life. 

Oh  God I  money  can't  buy. 

INDECISION  IS  FATAL 

It  is  better  to  make  a  wrong 
decision  than  build  up  a  habit 
of  indecision. 

If  you  are  wallowing  in  inde¬ 
cision,  you  certainly  can't 
act — and  action  is  the  basis  of 
success.  --Mary  Beynon  Ray. 


SLOW  DOWN  AND  IXVE 

You're  always  on  the  run. 
Getting  things  done. 

Hurrying, 

Worrying. 

Getting  wealth, 

Risking  health 

STOP, 

Or,  you'll  pop. 

What  then? 

You  don't  win. 

Mother  Nature  collects  at  last, 
For  many,  many  years  past. 

WRITING  AND  SELLING 

I  write  verses  for  fun, 

And  sometimes  poetry  for  mon. 

If  you'd  like  to  write. 

You  might. 

Study  the  word. 

Or,  you'll  be  absurd. 

Write  what  you  feel. 

Else  it's  no  deal. 

Perhaps  you'll  sell. 

Send  it  pe  lime  11, 

To  where  they  buy, 

Or,  just  sigh. 

If  they  buy,  how  well! 

If  they  just  sigh,  ah  h-HJ 
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NATURE  IS  ALWAYS  RIGHT 


Blue  sky, 

White  clouds, 

Green  trees. 

Red  flowers, 

Brown  earth. 

Jagged  rocks. 

You  harmonize. 

Why  can't  we? 

THEY  LEARNED  IT  THAT-A-WAY 


GOD  PITY  TEE  POOR  FOREIGNER 

In  trying  to  learn  English,  he 
finds  that: 

English  has  seven  sounds  of  ou: 
Bough,  cough,  dough,  journey, 
should,  soup,  and  touch. 

,  There  are  ten  uses  of  fast: 

Stand  fast,  run  fast,  stuck  fast, 
that  cloth  is  fast,  my  watch  is 
fast,  that  woman  is  fast,  she  is 
fast  asleep,  tie  the  fast  horse 
fast,  we  fast  next  Sunday. 

A  jupon  is  a  gipon, 

A  gipon  is  a  pour point, 

A  pour point  is  a  doublet, 

A  doublet  is  a  jacket. 

The  thief  stole  a  stole. 

Coffee  is  pronounced  kaughy, 
not  using  a  single  letter  of 
the  word  coffee. 

So  is  sew  and  you  is  ewe. 

Compared  to  English, 

Greek  is  easy. 

GIVE  THEM  A  BREAK 

A  lot  of  people  are  disappointed 
with  their  relatives.  That's  be¬ 
cause  we  expect  more  from  our  own 
kin  than  we  do  from  others. 

--Margaret  Phelps 


(Press  item  The  governor  of  South 
Carolina  has  offered  a  $p00  prize 
for  the  best  essay  on  "Why  citizens 
of  S.C.  should  not  use  colloquial 
expressions" ) 

Said  the  Governor  of  S.C.  to  the 
Governor  of  17. C. :  "It  ain't  right 
not  to  speak  good  English." 

Said  the  Gov.  of  17. C.  to  Gov. 

S.C.:  "Yes,  but  you  can't  'make  a 
silk  purse  out  of  a  sow's  ear.'" 

Gov/SC:  "I'll  make  it  back." 

Gov/NC:  "When?"  "In  a  blue  moon?" 

Gov/SC:  "No,  next  'lection  time." 
Gov/NC:  "In  a  pig's  eye."  "From  who?" 

Gov/SC:  "English  teachers  and  their 
ilk." 

A  DOG'S  LIFE  HAS  ITS  POINTS 

I'd  rather  be  a  poodle  dog: 

He  is  never  bored. 

He  can't  worry. 

He  never  dresses, 

He  never  undresses. 

He  has  food  a  plenty. 

He  has  clothes  a  plenty. 

He  has  petting  a  plenty. 

Yes,  sir -eel 

The  poodle  dog  lias  a  plenty  on  me! 
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DANCING  WITH  THE  APACHES 
By  Alma  S.  Beaty 

"Well,  I  can't  sleep.  The  incessant  throbbing  of  that  drum  seems  to 
cause  even  the  bed  springs  to  vibrate." 

I  slipped  from  my  bed,  and  crouching  before  the  open  window,  peered 
through  the  darkness  in  the  direction  of  the  weird  music.  James,  my 
husband  joined  me.  We  could  see  nothing.  But  the  occasional  yelp  of 
an  Apache  made  our  blood  tingle. 

"Let ' s  go  down  and  watch  them  dance,"  suggested  James. 

"Let’s,"  I  responded. 

And  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  it,  we  were  at  the  gate  of  the 
inclosure  where  the  Apaches  lived.  James  was  opening  the  gate. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  I  asked. 

"Ohi  but  we  had  better  watch  from  here,"  I  remonstrated. 

"You  are  thinking  of  these  Apaches  as  you  have  read  about  them--vild, 
bloodthirsty,  on  the  war  path." 

"Well,  you  can't  be  sure,  even  yet,"  I  yielded  reluctantly.  "Anyway 
let's  ask  someone  if  we  may  look  on.  I  feel  like  a  trespasser  coming 
in  here  like  this.  This  dsnce  may  be  a  religious  rite  with  them." 

"Very  well, "  conceded  James. 

So  we  approached  the  door  of  a  hogan.  After  several  trials  and  a  rebuff 
or  two,  we  came  to  a  young  Indian  who  had  been  educated  in  our  schools. 
"Sure-- just  go  ahead-sit  down  beside  the  onlookers  snd  watch  as  long 
as  you  like,"  he  invited. 

We  sat  with  the  others  and  looked  on. 

The  lanterns  threw  a  dull  circle  of  light  about  fifty  feet  from  the 
musicians,  who  were  still  producing  that  same  rhythmical  sound  we  had 
heard  since  sundown.  Now  we  could  hear  their  accompaniment --a  weird 
musical  chant. 

The  dancers  were  arranged  in  groups  of  three- -a  man,  with  a  woman  on 
either  side  of  him.  They  held  hands  as  they  gracefully  advanced  and 
receded  in  this  circle  of  light,  seeming  more  like  shadows  of  dream 
people  than  real  flesh  and  blood.  I  was  entranced.  I  watched  with 
bated  breath  and  quickened  pulse - -fascinated J 
Some  one  touched  my  shoulder. 

tfWant  to  dance?"  The  Indian  boy  and  his  girl  wife  had  joined  us. 

"Surely, "  James  responded,  with  a  merry  twinkle  in  his  eye  at  the  look 
of  amazement  on  my  face. 

"Come, "  and  she  led  him  by  his  right  hand,  while  I  followed  holding  his 
left.  She  led  us  into  the  circle.  Then  we  paced  back  and  forth  with 
the  Indians --in  poor  imitation  of  their  graceful,  gliding  steps. 

After  an  hour  or  so  of  watching,  I  convinced  James  that  we  had  seen 
enough.  We  started  for  the  gate. 

The  old  chief  met  us.  He  loomed  large  across  our  path.  His  only  re¬ 
sponse  to  our  greeting  was  a  guttural.  Silence.'  (What  next?  I  wondered). 
"Nice  dance,"  commented  James.  More  silence l  My  pulse  throbbed  in  my 
ears.  I  stole  a  furtive  glance  at  James.  Ke  stood  facing  the  chief,  as 
stolid  as  any  Indian. 

"You  like  um?"  asked  the  chief.  "Yes,"  replied  James.  "Surely  I  enjoyed 
it,"  I  lied  boldly.  "UhJ  Come  again." 

And  with  a  gesture  we  were  bidden  goodnight  and  permitted  to  leave. 

James  held  a  restraining  hand  on  me  all  the  way  to  our  hotel. 

And  yet,  I  count  this  as  my  most  thrilling  adventure. 

(This  incident  occurred  near  Camp  Verde,  Arizona,  in  1930) 
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MY  BROTHER  WESLEY  STARTED  LOW,  ENDED  HIGH 

His  old  teacher  writes:  DEATH  CIAIMS  J.  W.  BEATY,  48 

Educator  for  Many  Years  Succumbs 


"Dear  old  Agie, 

"Precious  memories,  unseen  sngels. 
Sent  from  somewhere  to  my  soul. 
Precious  memories,  how  they  linger 
As  their  secret  past  unfolds." 

Yes,  that  just  expressed  my  feel¬ 
ings  as  I  read  your  record  of  the 
life  of  Wesley,  that  wonderful  boy 
and  splendid  man,  whom  I  had  the 
pleasure  and  honor  of  teaching  dur¬ 
ing  my  very  first  school  teaching 
days.  I  say  wonderful  boy,  for 
in  my  37  years'  teaching  career, 
no  boy  handicapped  by  being  so  far 
behind  for  his  age  ever  made  the  ad¬ 
vancement  or  ever  developed  into 
the  type  of  man  Wesley  did. 

Agie  (you  see  I  must  still  call  you 
Agie)  nothing  more  need  be  said 
about  Wesley,  for  his  name,  his 
personality,  his  accomplishments 
are  fixed  and  steadfast  in  the 
minds  of  those  who  survive  him. " 

- J.  L.  Smith,  Comanche,  Tex. 

(Prof.  Smith  taught  Wes ley, Dorothy 
and  me  nearly  sixty  years  ago). 

HOT  HE  GOT  HIS  NICKNAME 

Father  was  a  teetotaler. 

But  Wesley,  when  about  1 6  and  6  ft. 

3  in.,  got  hold  of  too  much  of  the 
"cup  that  cheers."  He  borrowed  a 
saddle  from  one  of  our  neighbors, 
saddled  up  "Old  Hoose"  and  went  on 
a  wild  ride  through  the  village 
of  Oglesby.  At  the  many  stops  he 
made,  he  always  told  his  listeners: 
"I'm  riding  old  man  Moore's  flying 
saddle. " 

Finally,  he  went  into  the  post 
office  and  asked: 

"Is  there  any  mail  for  John  Wesley, 
the  High  Priest?" 

And  he  never  lived  JWtHP  down.  In 
fact,  in  that  section  of  the  coun¬ 
try,  it  is  remembered  to  this  day. 


at  Denton. 

Special  to  the  News. 

Denton,  Texas,  Nov. 10.  J.  W.  Beaty, 
48,  school  man  here  for  many  years, 
died  at  a  local  hospital  Tuesday 
afternoon  following  an  operation 
last  Saturday. 

Beaty  was  professor  of  rural  ed¬ 
ucation  and  rural  school  supervi¬ 
sor  at  the  North  Texas  State 
Teachers  College  at  the  time  of 
his  death. 

He  had  held  that  position  since 
1920  when  he  resigned  as  superin¬ 
tendent  of  the  Denton  schools 
to  join  the  Teachers  College 
faculty.  He  was  superintendent  of 
the  Denton  schools  for  seven  years 
and  had  at  different  times  served 
as  Denton  County  Superintendent 
and  as  superintendent  at  Sanger 
before  which  time  he  was  a  member 
of  the  Denton  High  School  faculty. 
Beaty  had  lived  at  Denton  about 
20  years.  He  received  his  bachelor 
of  arts  degree  at  Central  Univer¬ 
sity  and  his  M.A.  degree  at  Baylor 
University. 

Beaty  had  been  identified  with 
public  affairs  in  Denton  for  many 
years.  He  held  high  offices  in  the 
Masonic  Lodge  here  and  was  serving 
his  first  year  as  a  member  of  the 
City  Board  of  Education  at  the  time 
of  his  death.  He  also  had  been  a 
member  of  the  official  board  of 
the  First  Baptist  Church  for  many 
years. 

Extracts  from  the  Denton  Record 
and  Chronicle: 

Prof .Beaty  is  survived  by  his  widow 
and  four  sons:  John  C.,  James  W., 
Ralph  M.,  and  Grady  M. 

He  was  an  active  member  of  the 
W.O.W.,  I.O.O.F.,  and  a  Knights 
Templar  Mason. 
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STABLES  AND  SKYSCRAPERS 


Contrasting  strongly  with  ultra  modern  towers  of  the  city,  the  old  stable 
on  "The  Hill"  stages  a  last  stand  against  the  onward  march  of  Houston's 
growth . 

By  Jim  Whisenant 

A  nostalgic  touch  of  the  Texas  of  yesteryear  lingers  within  the  shadows 
of  Houston's  skyscrapers,  undisturbed  by  a  mechanical  world  that  speeds 
by  at  a  dazzling  pace.  Horses  romp  lazily  along  the  banks  of  Buffalo 
Bayou.  A  corral... a  hay-filled  barn... a  score  of  wagons  and  a  black¬ 
smith  shop  complete  the  setting. 

The  address  is  Ho. 5;  Artesian,  just  acropc  +he  bayou  and  north  of  the 
Criminal  Courts  Building.  The  name,  simply  "The  Hill." 

The  Hill  is  the  home  base  of  a  couple  dozen  peddlers  who  daily  wind 
their  way  through  busy  Houston  streets  selling  fresh  produce.  John  David 
Beaty,  better  known  as  "Chicken  Red,"  is  a  small  red -faced  fellow  with  a 
heart  of  gold.  A  fellow,  friends  say,  who  has  never  turned  down  a  man 
because  he  happens  to  be  down  on  his  luck.  Daily  he  sends  a  couple  dozen 
produce -laden  wagons  into  the  city.  Of tent me s,  his  wagons  are  in  the 
hands  of  strangers  who  haven ' t  the  price  of  a  cup  of  coffee.  His  only 
security  is  his  faith  and  if  a  "vino"  under  one  of  Houston's  many  bridges  i 
happens  to  need  help,  he  knows  he  has  a  friend  on  The  Hill. 

The  Hill  has  been  operated  as  a  stable  and  blacksmith  shop  for  as  long 
as  many  old  timers  remember. 

Red  has  been  there  since  1938*  a  year  after  he  came  to  Houston. 

A  day  on  The  Rill  begins  at  4:30  a .m. ,  when  the  hook-up  man  begins 
rounding  up  the  horses  and  hitching  them  to  wagons.  Red  sees  that  each 
is  stocked  with  wares,  and  by  7  a*m.  the  drivers  are  on  the  street 
peddling  their  produce.  By  midafternoon  they  begin  returning  to  The  Hill 
to  split  the  day's  take  with  Red  and  make  plans  for  the  coming  day. 

To  some,  it  might  seem  like  sloppy  business  to  send  out  teamsters  with 
wagonloads  of  produce  "on  the  cuff."  But  as  any  one  who  knows  Red  will  telij 
"Red  takes  care  of  his  friends --nobody  steals  from  him."  And,  on  record  at 
the  police  station,  are  only  a  few  cases  where  a  driver  betrayed  a  trust 
to  Red. 

The  tag  of  "Chicken  Redu  was  hung  on  Beaty  shortly  after  he  came  to 
Houston  in  1937*  During  his  early  days  he  peddled  live  chickens  from  a 
coop  in  the  rear  of  a  cart  that  had  seen  better  days. 

Today,  Beaty  still  makes  his  daily  rounds,  but  not  as  a  peddler.  After 
his  teamsters  leave,  he  heads  for  the  country  to  trade  with  farmers  in 
the  area  and  to  make  livestock  auctions.  He  will  trade  for  almost  any¬ 
thing. 

The  operation  on  The  Hill  is  doomed  to  die  in  the  future.  Progress, 
sooner,  or  later,  will  demand  that  the  four  acres  be  turned  to  more 
modem  use. 

But  in  the  minds  of  those  familiar  with  "Chicken  Red,"  The  Hill  will 
remain  as  Houston's  contact  with  the  past. 

--This  article  appeared  in  The  Houston  Chronicle  Photagravure  Magazine, 
Sunday,  November  l4,  1954.  (Color  photo  by  Frank  Pustari). 

A  good  name  is  rather  to  be  chosen  than  great  riches, and  loving  favor 
rather  than  silver  and  gold.  Proverbs  22:1. 


WHEN  OLD  BOB  WENT  MAD 


Dorothy  and  I  were  picking  blackberries  at  what  we  called  the  "old 
place,"  about  a  mile  from  our  home  place  near  Jala pa,  Tenn.  Pa,  Will, 
and  Wesley,  were  working  in  a  cornfield  nearby. 

As  we  sauntered  along  looking  for  larger  berries,  we  6pied  our  dog. 

Old  Bob,  under  the  blackberry  brambles  having  a  fit.  Dorothy  called 
our  father. 

Pa  asserted  his  rank  as  top  sergeant  in  a  jiffy.  He  sent  Dorothy  and  me 
shinnying  up  the  12-foot  field  gate  posts.  He  sent  Wesley  by  a  short 
cut  home  to  warn  the  rest  of  the  family  and  told  Will  to  borrow  a  gun 
from  the  nearest  neighbors. 

As  mad  dogs  do.  Old  Bob  came  running  by  us  in  a  straight  line,  looking 
neither  to  the  right  nor  left,  head  down,  eyes  glazed.  Pa  called  him 
back  but  when  he  got  near,  Pa  shouted:  "Get!  Get!  Get!"  He  kept  Old  Bob 
running  back  and  forth  until  one  of  the  neighbor  boys  arrived  with  a 
shotgun . 

My  father’s  management  of  Old  Bob  led  one  relative  to  say  regarding  us 
humans:  "Don't  let  people  get  too  close  to  you  but  keep  them  near  enough.” 

ONE  PREACHER’S  RECORD 

Rev.  Wm.  Oscsr  Beaty,  of  Tellico  Plains,  Tenn.,  was  licensed  to  preach 
by  the  Shady  Grove  Baptist  church.  He  was  ordained  by  the  Citico  Baptist 
church,  in  1927 .  Since  ordination  he  has  preached  regularly,  mostly  to 
rural  churches.  He  was  Associational  Missionary  of  Sweetwater  Baptist 
Association  from  Dec.  1,  19^+5  bo  Jan.  1,  19^9* 

Rev.  Beaty  is  a  tither.  He  has  donated  over  $1,500  to  the  erection  of 
church  buildings.  The  donation  of  $951*39  bo  Unicoi  Baptist  church 
during  the  depression  years,  when  skilled  labor  was  twenty  five  cents 
an  hour  and  unskilled  labor  was  ten  cents,  assured  the  building  of  that 
fine  stone  church. 

He  has  organized  the  following  churches:  Calvary,  Oakland,  Poplar  Bluff, 
North  Sweetwater,  Towee  Falls,  and  Williamsburg. 

--The  Beaty  Record 
A  BRIEF  SKETCH  OF  REV.  W.  G.  BEATY 

Will  was  baptized  in  the  Tellico  River  when  he  was  fifteen  years  old. 

He  was  a  member  of  Mt.  Harmony  Baptist  church,  near  Jala pa ,  Tenn. 

He  was  ordained  to  the  ministry  by  the  Eagle  Ford  Baptist  church,  near 
Dallas,  His  first  pastorate  was  the  Simpson  Drive  Baptist  church. 

His  next  pastorate  was  the  Field  City  Baptist  church  for  one  and  e 
half  years.  This  church  had  one  hundred  and  fifty  members. 

Will  has  done  a  great  work  in  preaching  the  gospel,  especially  among 

Continued  on  page  10 
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I  SAW  ESAU  DIE 


My  first  experience  with  death — and  it  came  in  a  vivid  and  spectacular 
manner — occurred  when  I  was  about  eight  years  old. 

My  father  had  started  to  Madisonville,  Tenn.,  to  sell  some  cattle.  My 
older  brothers --Newt,  Will,  and  Wes ley --and  my  sister  Dorothy  and  I  were 
assisting  in  the  driving,  while  on  route  to  Mt.  Harmony  school. 

Our  neighbor,'  Coot  Carden,  and  his  negro  hand,  Jess  Boyd,  were  also 
driving  some  cattle  to  town  that  day.  They  rushed  their  cattle  past 
ours,  and  were  about  one  hundred  yards  ahead  of  us,  just  over  a  little 
rise  in  the  road. 

Just  as  we  topped  the  hill,  negro  Porter  sped  by  us  on  foot,  in  the 
opposite  direction,  yelling,  as  the  slang  phrase  has  it, "bloody  murder" 
and  if  he  kept  up  that  pace  until  he  reached  Esau’s  house,  he  broke  the 
world’s  quarter  mile  record  up  to  that  time. 

Cattle  and  negroes  were  scattering  in  all  directions  and  the  woods  were 
ringing  with  prayers,  curses,  and  bawls. 

There  was  secret  hatred  in  Esau’s  heart  for  Jess  Boyd,  supposedly  over 
Esau’s  wife,  sister-in-law  of  Jess. 

Before  daylight  that  morning,  Esau  sharpened  his  hunting  knives,  called 
his  hounds,  and  told  his  wife  he  was  going  coon  hunting#., He  stepped 
out  from  behind  a  huge  pine  tree  beside  the  road  and  began  slashing 
Jess  Boyd  and  his  horse  to  ribbons.  Jess  leaned  away  from  him,  drew  his 
pistol,  and  shot  Esau  in  the  heart. 

Just  as  we  approached  the  place,  Esau  drew  his  last  breath.  The  coroner, 
my  uncle  Joe  Rogers,  was  sent  for.  My  father  was  anxious  to  get  going 
to  avoid  being  detained  there  for  the  inquest.  That  was  one  time  we  all 
wholeheartedly  co-operated  with  him. 

About  one  hundred  yards  up  the  road,  Jess  Boyd  crawled  across  the  road, 
dragged  himself  over  behind  a  log  saying, "You’d  better  not  tell  anyone 
where  1  am."  Looking  at  that  wild -eyed,  bloody,  disheveled  man,  we  were 
almost  as  scared  as  he  was --willing  to  promise  anything. 

Esau’s  body  was  buried  beside  the  road.  Many  times  later,  we  traveled 
that  road  at  night.  No  matter  how  many  were  in  the  party — couples, 
groups,  riding  or  walking — there  seemed  to  be  an  unwritten  agreement 
we  would  close  ranks  at  that  spot. 

(Con't  from  page  9) 

The  poor  people.  He  has  preached  to  neighborhood  gatherings  times 
without  number. 

His  pay  in  this  world’s  goods  has  been  practically  nothing. 

But  "VThen  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear  ye  (elders)  shall  receive  a 
crown  of  glory  that  fadeth  not  away."  1  Peter  5^* 

--News  and  Views 
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I  SAW  A  "HAINT,"  REALLY 


Years  ago,  even  before  the  advent  of  the  Model -T,  my  brother  Frank  and 
I  were  hiking  from  Ada  to  Shawnee,  Okla.,  a  distance  of  89  miles*  We 
were  trying  to  get  to  the  wheat  harvest*  On  short  rations,  we  foraged 
some — roasting  ears,  melons,  fruit,  etc.  It  took  us  three  days  (part 
nights) . 

The  second  night  after  dark,  we  entered  a  river  bottom*  Ve  could  bare¬ 
ly  see  the  ground  between  the  rails*  It  was  "spooky”  plenty.  Suddenly, 

I  saw  before  me  a  half  dozen  little  men  dressed  in  white  hopping  up 
and  down  the  track*  And  I  heard  Whan!  Wham!  Visions  of  train  wreckers 
popped  into  my  mind*  I  grabbed  Frank  by  the  shoulder.  "See  'em?  See 
'em"?,  I  asked  Frank* 

"Yeh,  yell."  he  answered  (probably  humoring  me  thinking  I  had  gone  off 
my  rocker) . 

|  "Let's  go  over  into  the  cornfield  and  sleep  till  morning,"  I  proposed. 
"Okay,  okay,"  agreed  Frank. 

Next  morning,  what  did  we  see?  A  railroad  crossing,  white  post,  white 
crossbars.  Evidently,  the  nerves  in  my  tired  eyes  created  distorted 
images.  The  sounds  were  made  by  the  rails  contracting* 

i  I  can  still  see  those  little  men  today  as  real  as  any  living  persons* 

‘  And  when  someone  tells  a  "haint"  tale,  I  don't  give  him  the  horse 

laugh.  Maybe  he  did  see  a  ghost. 

MUST  BE  MY  RAISIN' 

) 

! 

The  Garden  Club  of  C  ,  Arizona  gave  1st,  2nd,  and  3rd  prizes  for 

Table  Setting,  in  a  recent  contest  (Dec.l5).  All  members  had  a  holiday 
>  arrangement . 

I  want  to  say  something,  but  //HAT,  I  am  stretched  to  burst  in '  with 
»  disgust. 

The  only  club  I  ever  heard  of  before  going  away  to  school  when  I  was 
■  seventeen  was  the  "literary  society,"  or  debating  club. 

Table  setting  at  our  house,  especially  before  we  "came  West,"  consisted 
'  of  getting  enough  dishes,  etc. 

I  You  women  say  you  have  advanced  and  so  you  have.  You  have  advanced  away 
from  the  home  and  away  from  the  church.  What  will  be  the  end  of  your 
I  advancing? 

,  A  TRIBUTE  TO  ALL  PIONEERS  PAST  AND  PRESENT 

"One  who  never  turned  his  back  but  marched  breast  forward. 

Never  doubted  clouds  would  break. 

Never  dreamed,  though  right  were  worsted,  wrong  would  triumph. 

Held  we  fall  to  rise,  are  baffled  to  fight  better. 

Sleep  to  wake."  — Robert  Browning • 

t 

[- 
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"OOD  HELPS  THOSE  WHO  HELP  THEMSELVES" 

Four  times  I  have  entered  school  on  faith. 

After  finishing  the  second  year  of  high  school,  I  entered  Denton  Normal 
(now  North  Texas  State  Teachers  College).  A  scholarship  of  $5>0  to  apply 
on  books  and  tuition  had  come  my  way.  I  left  home  with  $3$,  dressed  in 
a  new  suit  that  cost  nigh  onto  ten  dollars.  My  brother  Wesley  loaned  me 
what  else  I  needed  for  the  first  year.  The  next  year  was  much  the  same. 

On  Kay  23,  1905,  I  received  the  coveted  diploma.  I  paid  my  loans  in  two 
years — school  teaching  $55  per  month,  another  job  later  £66  per  month.  j 

Next. ,  with  wife  Alma  and  U-year  old  Ivan,  I  moved  to  Brownwood  to  enroll 
in  Howard  Payne  College.  After  paying  rent,  we  had  0?  cash.  I  got  a  job 
ploughing  cotton  at  $1.50  a  day.  Shortly  before  beginning  of  fall  tern 
X  worked  a  week  assisting  factory  man  overhaul  pipe  organ,  at  05  a  day. 
Finished  job  with  $50.  Then  worked  as  janitor  of  the  First  Baptist  church 
at  $25  a  month.  Worked  next  as  student  assistant  in  II.P.  Academy.  Ky 
wife  taught  school  my  second  year  and  I  worked  a  few  months  as  civilian 
worker  in  army  camp.  In  May,  1919,  I  received  my  A.B.  degree.  Ky  "cup 
ran  over"  on  receiving  appointment  as  teacher  in  the  Academy. 


In  the  fall  of  1933,  I  was  guarding  cotton  on  a  ranch  at  $1  a  night.  Ky 
wife  was  teaching.  Her  checks  were  discounted  20^.  They  brought  face 
value  for  groceries.  I  loaded  up  the  Kodel-T  with  groceries  and  camp 
equipment.  Headed  for  the  University  of  Arizona  at  Tucson.  The  first  3 
rights,  I  camped  out.  Then  Ivan  found  a  basement  apartment  where  six  of. 
us  could  "batch."  When  I  asked  the  Comptroller  for  deferred  tuition (pay¬ 
able  with  note),  he  said  NO-O-OJ  and  the  walls  shook.  But  the  Registrar 
and  Dean  of  Ken  outvoted  him.  Now  I  was  a  fullfledged  student  "on  a 
credit."  I  could  use  the  library,  and  borrowed  books  from  my  class  mates. 
Very  soon,  Ivan  brought  four  other  football  boys  to  our  apartment.  They 
wanted  a  cook.  I  worked  for  them  for  room  and  board  until  Thanksgiving. 
Pima  refused  me  work  as  unemployed  teacher.  I  went  home  to  Buckeye.  Was 
refused  work  in  Maricopa  county.  While  there  I  applied  for  as  CCC  Edu¬ 
cational  Adviser.  On  returning  to  Tucson,  Pima  County  hired  me  at  $ 68 
a  month,  until  Easter.  Home  again,  ray  appointment  as  Ed.  Adviser  came 
in  the  mail.  I  held  that  job  eight  years. 

In  the  summer  of  1938,  I  wanted  a  U -weeks  course  at  the  University  of 
Southern  California.  En  route  to  Los  Angeles,  I  stopped  at  Phoenix  to 
get  an  advance  in  cash  on  ray  accumulated  leave  or  borrow  direct  from 
my  CCC  District  Educational  Adviser.  He  frowned  his  refusal  and  gave 
me  a  lecture  on  saving  regularly  from  my  salary.  USC  gave  me  deferred 
tuition.  Alma,  Edwin,  and  I  cooked  outside  and  slept  on  the  ground  for 
ll  weeks  near  Culver  City. 

These  experiences  were  full  of  work,  trials,  enjoyment,  and  SUCCESS. 

"Are  you  in  earnest?  Seize  this  very  minute l 
What  you  can  do,  or  think  you  can,  begin  itJ 
Boldness  has  genius,  power,  and  magic  in  it." 

- Goethe 
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A  CHRISTMAS  SERMON 
(Delivered  at  Buckeye,  1924) 

Text:  "Peace  I  leave  with  you;  not  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you." 
John  14:27. 

The  disciples  had  been  with  Jesus  many  months,  in  close  personal  fellow¬ 
ship  with  the  Son  of  God.  They  had  seen  him  heal  the  sick,  raise  the 
dead,  and  cast  out  devils.  They  had  seen  him  weep  at  the  tomb  of  Lazarus. 
They  had  seen  him  transfigured  before  them  upon  the  mountain.  They  had 
heard  him  speak  "as  never  befcre  man  spake,"  confounding  false  teachers 
and  rebuking  hypocrites.  Now,  they  fear  to  lose  him.  They  were  clinging 
to  him  as  their  most  treasured  possession. 

Jesus  knew  their  hearts  were  troubled.  He  knew  what  they  needed  and 
desired  most .  And  do  not  all  human  hearts  long  for  what  he  gave--PEACE? 
All  our  struggle  in  this  world  has  peace,  that  is,  happiness  for  its 
goal.  The  tired  business  man  is  thinking  of  the  day  when  "things  will 
be  easier,"  or  of  the  time  he  will  have  accumulated  a  fortune  and  re¬ 
tired  in  PEACE. 

These  disciples  could  not  understand  how  they  could  be  happy  with  their 
leader  and  protector  gone  from  them.  But  Jesus  said  to  them:  "I  will 
not  leave  you  comfortless."  John  l4:l8.  He  also  said:  "If  I  go  not  away 
the  Comforter  will  not  come."  John  lo:7-  Comforter  is  derived  from  a 
word  meaning  "to  make  strong."  The  word  fort  is  from  the  same  word.  He, 
the  Holy  Spirit,  would  establish  their  hearts  and  give  them  PEACE. 

My  peace  I  give  unto  you.  Jesus  gave  them  what  he  owned  himself.  He 
did  not  own  it  outside  of  himself  as  we  own  a  piece  of  land  but  it  was 
a  part  of  his  inner  heart  and  soul.  The  prophet  by  revelation  called 
him  the  "Prince  of  Peace."  Isa.  9:5 .  Angels  in  announcing  the  birth 
of  Jesus  sang:  "Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  PEACE,  good 
will  toward  men."  Paul  said:  "Nov?  the  Lord  of  peace  himself  give  you 
PEACE  always  by  all  means.  "Every  good  and  perfect  gift  cometh  down 
from  God,  but  we  see  that  Jesus  is  especially  the  giver  of  PEACE  to 
those  who  follow  him. 

"Not  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you."  Now,  let  us  see  how  the 
world  could  never  have  given  this  blessing,  that  only  God  could  give  it. 

First,  this  peace  is  PERFECT.  "Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  PERFECT  Peace 
whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee."  Isa.  26:3.  What  can  the  world  give  that 
is  perfect?  Worldly  pleasures,  do  they  give  perfect  happiness?  Worldly 
possess ions --lands,  houses,  riches--can  they  give  perfect  happiness? 

How  could  they  be  satisfying  seeing  they  are  below  man?  Man  must  look 
above  for  peace  and  happiness.  No,  neither  the  individual  nor  the 
nation  will  ever  have  peace  until  they  look  to  Jesus  who  is  anxious  to 
give  PERFECT  peace. 

This  peace  is  LASTING.  The  title  to  it  can  never  be  broken.  Earthly 
possessions  are  subject  to  the  laws  of  change  and  decay.  Jesus  said: 

"Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  trea sures  in  heaven  where  moth  and  rust  do 
not  corrupt  nor  thieves  break  through  and  steal." 
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This  peace  is  SUFFICIENT  for  all  our  needs.  It  'will  enable  us  to  pass 
through  every  trial.  The  Psalmist  said:  I  will  lay  me  down  in  peace  to 
sleep;  for  thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety."  Jesus  endured 
all  the  sufferings  of  this  world.  He  had  no  home,  was  rejected  by  his 
own  race  and  kinsmen,  persecuted,  put  to  death.  Without  sin,  yet  he 
bore  the  sins  of  the  whole  vrorld.  But  his  soul  was  filled  with  peace  on 
this  last  night  before  his  death.  The  last  enemy  is  DEATH.  A  country 
doctor  writing  in  the  American  Magazine  says:  "I  have  seen  scores  of 
men  and  women  walk  up  to  the  throne  of  the  Almighty  in  a  spirit  of 
fearless  and  joyous  anticipation.  It  is  the  business  of  religion  to 
help  men  and  women  to  live;  but  it  would  be  well  justified  if  it  had 
no  other  purpose  than  to  help  them  to  die  worthily." 

How  marvelous  is  this  peace  I  "And  the  peace  of  God  which  passeth  all 
understanding  shall  keep  your  minds  and  hearts  through  Christ  Jesus, 

TaJ.ce  Jesus  as  your  .Saviour  and  Lord,  Then  "peace  as  a  river"  will  be 
in  your  hearts  forever. 

WENDELL  DIED  FIGHTING  FOR  HIS  COUNTRY 

Capt.  Wendell  Beaty,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  F.  Beaty  of  the  Newburg 
community,  was  killed  in  an  aircraft  accident  over  France  in  March, 

19 W. 

Capt.  Beaty,  a  P-5l  Mustang  pilot,  had  named  his  plane  "Comanche" 
after  his  home  town.  He  had  officially  destroyed  one  Nazi  plane  in 
the  air  and  two  others  on  the  ground. 

The  Comanche  captain  had  been  overseas  six  months  and  had  i;7  combat 
missions  to  his  credit.  He  had  been  awarded  the  Air  Medal  with  seven 
Oak  Leaf  Clusters. 

The  popular  young  Comanche  flier  was  an  instructor  at  Concho  Air  Field, 
San  Angelo,  before  going  overseas.  He  was  a  member  of  the  1939  Comanche 
High  School  Graduating  class  and  was  a  Junior  in  Howard  Payne  College 
at  the  time  he  entered  the  armed  services. 

Burial  of  Captain  Beaty  was  in  the  Armed  Forces  Cemetery  in  Liege, 
Belgium.  (He  was  reinterred  in  Newburg  cemetery). 

A  brother,  Sgt.  Melvin  Beaty,  is  stationed  in  England,  only  about  2$ 
miles  from  Capt.  Beaty's  base.  They  had  talked  to  each  other  over  the 
telephone  several  times  but  hadn't  been  able  to  make  connections  for 
a  meeting.  Sgt.  Beaty  had  gone  to  visit  his  brother,  when  he  learned 
that  his  brother  had  been  killed  on  the  same  day  in  France. 

Surviving  besides  his  parents  and  Sgt.  Beaty  are  Mrs.  V/ alter  Liss, 
Brownwood,  Mrs.  Gerald  Cozby,  Patsy,  and  Wanda  Beaty,  sisters,  and 
Billy  Beaty,  brother,  all  of  Newburg. 

—Comanche  Chief 
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DAVID  LLOYD  GEORGE 
An  Oration 

(Delivered  at  Howard  Payne  College,  191 9*  Won  Armstrong  Medal) 

, 

Napoleon  said:  "Men  are  nothing;  a  man  is  everything*"  A  body  of  men 
without  a  leader  is  a  mob.  The  clarion  call  for  leaders  has  been  heard 
throughout  the  ages.  That  call  is  stronger  today  than  ever  before. 
Civilization  hangs  in  the  balance.  Christianity  is  on  trial.  The 
destiny  of  the  world  for  all  future  time  is  determined  by  two  men- -the 
world's  leaders.  They  stand  like  the  giants  of  old  above  their  con¬ 
temporaries.  We  love  our  own  great  leader  best.  But  there  is  another 
whom  every  liberty  loving  American  should  revere  and  honor.  To  England, 
inspired  and  urged  on  by  David  Lloyd  George,  ve  owe  Heaven  only  knows 
how  much.  Had  England  failed,  none  of  us  would  be  here  today.  We  would 
be  out  yonder  fighting  Mexicans  and  Germans  on  Texas  soil. 

What  of  this  great  man  to  whom  we  owe  so  much?  Kis  life  can  be  compressed 
into  one  sentence:  He  fights  the  battles  and  wins  the  victories  for  the 
common  people. 

Lincoln  said  that  the  Lord  must  have  loved  poor  people  for  He  made  so 
many  of  them.  The  birth  of  David  Lloyd  George  added  one  more  to  that 
vast  multitude  whom  the  Lord  loves.  Ee  was  born  poor — so  poor  that  when 
his  father  died,  the  furniture  and  farm  implements  had  to  be  sold  at 
auction  to  pay  the  funeral  expenses.  The  mother  was  left  penniless  with 
two  young  children  to  support.  She  was  indeed  fortunate  in  having  one 
friend  to  whom  she  could  turn  at  this  critical  time --Richard  Lloyd,  a 
brother,  a  cobbler  of  North  Wales.  To  the  little  village  of  Carnovan 
Burgs,  she  went.  There  the  struggle  against  poverty  was  fierce  and 
bitter.  It  has  been  said  that  the  Welsh  language  means  "a  daily  fare 
of  barley  bread."  Meat  was  an  undreamed  of  luxury.  Every  Sunday  morning 
one  fresh  egg  was  placed  on  the  table,  to  be  divided  equally  between  two 
growing  boys.  Can  you  imagine  how  any  one  could  come  out  from  under  the 
pall  of  such  poverty?  Can  you  imagine  how  such  an  one  could  become  the 
head  of  one  of  the  most  caste -ridden  governments  on  earth?  Let  me  tell 
you.  One  eventful  day,  Richard  Lloyd  made  a  great  decision.  It  was  to 
take  his  hard-earned  savings --the  little  sum  accumulated  for  his  old 
age --and  make  Lloyd  George  an  educated  man,  a  lawyer.  That  meant  years 
of  hard  study  for  young  David.  When  he  was  finally  admitted  as  a  so¬ 
licitor  at  the  age  of  twenty  one,  David  Lloyd  George  did  not  have  enough 
money  to  buy  the  official  robe  without  which  he  could  not  practice  in 
the  local  courts.  He  immediately  went  to  work  in  an  office  and  earned  th« 
three  guineas  which  he  needed.  Such  is  his  career  of  poverty  in  the  most 
important  period  of  any  man's  life --that  of  preparation.  That  early 
struggle  made  his  a  democrat,  a  commoner,  a  man  of  the  masses.  But  this 
sympathy  for  the  meek  and  lowly  of  the  earth  needed  that  other  quality-- 
the  fighting  spirit. 

Lloyd  George  was  cradled  in  revolt.  Along  with  the  alphabet,  he  absorbe< 
the  wrongs  of  his  people.  In  those  days,  Wales  was  like  another  Ireland  - 
in  the  grasp  of  the  Landlord  and  under  the  thrall  of  the  Church.  All 
around  him  quivered  the  aspiration  for  a  free  land,  a  free  people,  and 
a  free  religion.  Lloyd  George  is  a  fighter  from  the  soles  of  his  feet 
to  the  crown  of  his  head.  He  has  always  been  f ighting- -clear  eyed, 
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cool  headed,  bitter.  He  is  still  fighting.  He  will  continue  to  fight 
until  death  claims  him  and  then  he  can  say  with  Paul:  "I  have  fought  a 
good  f ight . " 

The  grandfather  of  Lloyd  George  was  a  Baptist  preacher.  So  was  his 
uncle  Richard.  As  he  himself  escaped  the  ministry  by  a  narrow  margin, 
it  is  not  surprising  that  his  first  fight  was  a  religious  one.  An 
old  man,  a  Non-Conformist,  died  expressing  the  wish  that  he  should 
be  buried  beside  his  daughter  in  the  Church  of  England  cemetery.  A 
law  had  recently  been  passed  permitting  this.  But  the  vicar  dis¬ 
regarded  the  dying  request  by  placing  the  body  in  the  ’’suicide  corner." 

A  band  of  Non-Conformists,  led  by  Lloyd  George,  surged  into  the  grave¬ 
yard,  dug  up  the  body,  and  placed  it  beside  the  daughter.  Trespass 
proceedings  were  instituted  against  the  leader.  The  case  was  carried 
from  court  to  court,  until  the  highest  in  the  land  decided  in  favor  of 
the  defendant.  For  this  fight,  Lloyd  George  was  nominated  for  Parliament 
at  the  age  of  twenty  seven.  He  threw  himself  whole-souled  into  the 
campaign.  They  taunted  him  with  being  born  in  a  cottage.  "Ah,”  he  said, 
"the  Tories  have  not  realized  that  the  day  of  the  cottage -bred  man  has 
dawned.”  But  it  had. 

In  Parliament,  Lloyd  George  was  a  guerrilla,  a  free-lance,  a  thorn  in 
the  flesh  of  the  Conservatives.  He  refused  to  be  cowed  even  by 
Gladstone,  who  had  been  in  Parliament  fifty  years,  four  times  Prime 
Minister,  and  a  giant  in  debate. 

It  was  not  until  the  Boer  War  that  Lloyd  George  attracted  national 
notice.  When  England  invaded  the  Transvaal,  he  began  a  battle  for  peace. 
Up  and  down  the  Empire  he  pleaded.  In  Birmingham,  he  was  confronted  by  a 
howling  mob.  He  started  to  face  them  single-handed.  He  was  told  that 
such  a  procedure  would  endanger  his  own  life  as  well  as  those  of  his 
party,  which  included  several  women.  The  officers  compelled  him  to 
escape  through  a  side  door,  wearing  a  policeman's  uniform.  In  the 
middle  of  the  war,  he  was  re-elected  to  Parliament.  Commenting  on  the 
result,  he  said:  'While  England  and  Scotland  are  drunk  with  blood,  the 
brain  of  Wales  remains  clear,  and  she  advances  with  steady  step  on  the 
road  to  progress  and  liberty." 

When  the  Conservative  government  fell  after  the  Boer  War,  Lloyd  George 
was  not  only  a  Cabinet  possibility  but  a  necessity.  He  drew  the 
dustiest  of  portfolios — the  Board  of  Trade.  He  did  not  rest  for  there 
was  opportunity  for  another  fight  ahead.  A  railway  strike  threatened  to 
paralyze  the  entire  kingdom.  He  literally  beat  the  magnates  into  sub¬ 
mission  and  forced  arbitration. 

It  is  characteristic  of  the  man  that  he  should  leap  from  the  lowest  to 
the  highest  position  save  one  in  the  Cabinet.  As  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer,  he  did  the  most  far-reaching  thing  in  English  history.  The 
Government  faced  a  deficit  of  $75>000>000.  Lloyd  George  proposed  that 
this  should  be  raised  by  further  taxation  on  the  property  of  the 
wealthy.  Confusion  worse  confounded  reigned  all  over  England.  To  Demo¬ 
cracy,  the  Budget  meant  emancipation;  the  banishment  of  hunger  from  the 
hearth;  the  solace  of  old  age  free  from  want.  The  bitterest  of  all 
class  wars  ever  waged  in  England  broke  the  power  of  the  House  of  Lords 
and  legislated  sympathy  into  law. 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  present  war,  England  was  tense  with  excitement. 
They  wanted  to  know  where  Lloyd  George  stood.  He  was  silent  for  a  week. 
Then  came  that  memorable  speech  in  which  he  said:  'God  has  chosen  the 
little  nations  as  the  vessels  by  which  He  carries  His  choicest  wines  to 
the  lips  of  humanity,  to  rejoice  their  hearts,  to  exalt  their  vision, 
to  stimulate  and  strengthen  their  faith;  and  if  we  had  stood  by  when 
Servia  and  Belgium  were  being  crushed  and  broken  by  the  cruel  hands  of 
barbarism,  our  shame  would  have  rung  down  through  the  everlasting  ages.” 

He  was  called  on  to  shape  the  financial  policy  of  England.  ’The  last  one 
hundred  million  dollars  will  win,”  he  said.  He  asked  the  people  to  lend 
to  the  Government  their  dollars--” silver  bullets,”  he  called  them. 

The  year  of  1915  dawned  full  of  gloom  for  England  but  showing  a  fresh 
star  for  Lloyd  George.  The  army  was  on  the  retreat  because  it  needed 
high  explosive  shells.  Northcliffe  began  a  crusade  for  reform,  the 
result  of  which  was  a  new  Cabinet  with  Lloyd  George  Mirister  of 
Munitions.  He  disregarded  red  tape  and  injected  red  blood  into  the 
department  that  meant  national  preservation.  Strikes  were  made  illegal; 
drink  was  not  allowed  among  government  workers;  factories  were  built. 
These  factories  were  ready  but  workers  were  slow  to  volunteer  until 
Lloyd  George  gave  their  leaders  just  seven  days  in  which  to  furnish  men 
for  thn  plants.  Every  machine  was  required  to  run  the  full  twenty  four 
hours.  England  became  a  vast  arsenal.  No  longer  was  British  gunner 
required  to  meet  crash  with  silence  but  answered  steel  for  steel. 

That  dreadful  day  came  when  news  flashed  over  the  world  the  Hampshire 
had  gone  down  with  Kitchener.  His  mantle  fell  on  Lloyd  George.  There  was 
no  end  to  his  work.  The  Irish  revolt  had  to  be  settled.  The  advocates  of 
a  premature  peace  had  to  be  answered.  Germany  was  told  that  the  war 
would  be  "to  the  finish.”  Lloyd  George  was  not  a  military  leader  but  he 
has  proved  himself  a  master  of  soldiers  as  veil  as  civilians.  Kitchener 
was  the  idol  of  the  army;  bo  is  Lloyd  George, 

Since  he  could  not  be  king,  there  remained  but  one  more  office  for  him-- 
the  Premiership.  His  work  as  Prime  Minister  is  recent  history.  He  reduced 
the  Cabinet  from  twenty  one  members  to  a  War  Council  of  five.  "This  war 
cannot  be  run  by  a  Sanhedrin, ”  he  said.  He  deliberately  stated  in  Paris 
that  the  Allies  had  blundered  in  the  Balkans  on  account  of  lack  of  co¬ 
operation.  This  fell  like  a  bomb  on  England  but  it  forced  an  Inter -A  Hied 
conference.  His  latest  critic,  Maurice,  was  silenced  by  the  largest  vote 
of  confidence  ever  given  a  Prime  Minister. 

Does  the  world  ask  anything  more  the  England's  Man  of  Destiny?  Yes.  The 
shock  of  peace  is  bound  to  come.  The  poor  and  oppressed  of  ail  the  earth 
hove  nominated  Lloyd  George  as  their  delegate  to  the  Peace  Conference. 
They  demand  that  a  league  of  nations  shall  be  formed;  that  wars  shall 
cease;  that  the  Golden  Rule  shall  be  followed  by  governments  as  well  as 
individuals;  that  the  Brotherhood  of  Man  shall  be  ushered  in. 

David  Lloyd  George  will  win  his  ultimate  victory  in  the  Parliament  of 
Man,  the  Federation  of  the  World. 
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SELECT  10115  FROM  UNCLE  JIM  McDANIEL* S  RECORD  AND  ACCOUNT  BOOK 
PRICES  ON  SOKE  ARTICLES  SOLD  1893-97 

Pair  shoes,  $1.2 9;  200  rails,  $1.50;  plow  and  stock,  $1.30;  dipper,  10 
cents;  plow,  hO  cents;  hames,  UO  cents;  powder  and  lead,  10  cents; 
collar  for  mule,  uO  cents;  collar  and  necktie,  30  cents;  castor  oil, 

10  cents;  blacking,  5  cents;  1  quart  lamp  oil,  5  cents;  brass  kettle; 

70  cents;  mule  shoes,  20  cents;  1  gallon  molasses,  25  cents;  5  pounds 
nails,  20  cents;  box  axle  grease,  5  cents;  sulphur  and  asafetida,  50 
cents;  1  sack  flour,  50  cents;  plug  tobacco,  10  cents;  136  bundles 
fodder,  $1*36;  lard  can,  35  cents;  pair  pants,  $1.25;  bottle  quinine, 

10  cents;  2  horse  shoes,  10  cents;  10  yards  shirting,  50  cents:  yard 
bleach,  7  cents;  looking  glass,  5  cents;  2  boxes  fire  crackers,  I4.  cents, 
bottle  vermifuge,  20  cents;  2  bottles  sweet  spirits  of  nitre,  10  cents: 
axe  and  handle,  80  cents;  256  feet  of  lumber,  $2.56;  5?6  boards,  $1  •I4I4. ; 
suit  clothes,  $7*75;  bell,  30  cents;  melon,  5  cents;  grind  rock,  $0 
cents;  lamp  globe,  5. cents;  pair  garters,  15  cents;  yard  jeans,  16  2/3 
cents;  2  pounds  meat,  16  cents;  3  pounds  coffee,  $5  cents. 

LOW  WAGES,  TOO 

One  day’s  work,  50  cents;  making  plow  point,  75  cents:  chopping  wood 
ll/2  days,  75  cents:  milling  1  l/k  bushels  com,  12  1/2  cents;  making 
barrel,  75  cents;  shoeing  mule,  20  cents;  hauling  one  load  wood,  h0 
cents;  1  trip  carrying  mail,  23  1/13  cents;  work  with  rails,  30  cents; 
building  fence,  25  cents;  hauling  plank,  25  cents;  work  on  barn,  25 
cents;  work  with  mule,  $1.50. 

CHEAP  KENT 

On  Jan.  1,  1895*  James  K.P.  McDaniel  rented  Hightower  farm,  $36  yearly; 

$6  payable  in  February,  $10  in  Kay,  $10  in  August,  and  $10  in  November. 
CHEAP  BOARD 

Board  (Silus  Frock)  from  March  9  to  April  U,  1893*  at  $1.25  a  week, 

$U.2i|. 

VARIOUS  REMEDIES 

For  CANCER  cure,  boil  sourwood  leaves.  Strain  the  substance  and  to  1 
ounce  add  1/8  ounce  blue stone,  1/2  ounce  pine  gum,  l/k  ounce  cedar  gum. 
Boil  down  until  thick  enough  for  a  plaster. 

For  DROPSY,  boil  sourwood  leaves  with  l/k  as  many  chestnut  leaves. 

Strain  and  add  one  teaspoonful  of  copperas.  Thicken  and  make  into  pills 
and  take  one  three  times  a  day. 

For  CHILLS,  bathe  feet  in  red  pepper  tea. 

For  a  FELON,  bind  tight  with  a  piece  of  linen  cloth  covered  with  fine 
salt  upon  which  drop  a  few  drops  of  spirits  of  turpentine  and  let  stay 
from  one  to  two  days# 

NAMES  OF  OLD  THEIRS  I  FOUND  IN  THE  BOOK.  I  KNEW  THEM. 

John  Beaty  (my  father),  Willy  Beaty  (my  brother),  Prof.  Cline,  James  Curd 
Nick  Boring,  Jeff  KcConkey,  George  McDaniel  (ny  uncle),  Andy  McDaniel 
(my  cousin),  Louis  McDaniel  (my  cousin),  James  P.  McDaniel  (my  uncle), 
Peter  McDaniel  (my  uncle),  Polly  McDaniel  (my  grandmother),  James 
Mitchell  (my  school  teacher),  and  Dr.  John  R.  Leonard  (our  doctor). 
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OUR  FIRST  ANCESTOR  WAS  A  PRINCE 


Ireland  had  been  raided  and  plundered  by  the  Norsemen  for  two  hundred 
years.  But  they  continued  to  fight  on.  At  last,  the  Norsemen  vrere  defeat 
ed  by  the  great  Irish  king,  Brian  Boru,  at  the  Battle  of  Clontarf  in 
1014  A.D. 

Prince  Geoffrey  (or  Jeffrey),  or  Scotland,  fought  on  the  side  of  the 
Irish  in  that  battle.  Soon  thereafter  he  settled  in  Ireland. 

B5TAGH  IS  THE  IRISH  WAY  TO  SPELL  IT 
John  Betagh,  who  was  the  frist  to  take  a  surname,  was  the  l6th  gener¬ 
ation  from  Geoffrey.  Garrett  Beaty,  the  21st  generation,  vss  the  first 
to  use  the  name  as  we  now  know  it.  Betagh  (pronounced  Be  k  ta,  three 
syllables  vith  accent  on  long  a)  is  the  origin  of  Beatty,  Beattie,  Beaty 
Baty,  Batey,  Battle,  Batte,  B3tty,  Bsttey,  and  others, 

ORIGIN  OF  THE  NAME  EEATY 

In  the  years  1531?  1537?  and  1538  various  acts  of  Parliament-  were  passed 
for  the  suppression  of  religious  houses  in  Ireland  and  during  the  reigns 
of  Henry  VIII  end  Edvard  VI,  and  Elizabeth,  all  the  abbeys,  convents, 
etc.,  were  abolished.  Their  extensive  lands  and  endowments  were  confis¬ 
cated  and  seized  by  the  crown,  and  the  abbey  and  church  lands,  and  Ere- 
nach  lands  (all  of  which  were  denominated  Termon  lands)  were  conferred 
in  large  grants  to  laymen,  chiefly  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  the  coun¬ 
try.  Numerous  colleges,  seminaries,  and  schools  attached  to  the  abbeys 
were  also  suppressed,  and  likewise  the  hospitals  and  Biadhtach.  The 
Biadhtach  were  charitable  institutions  or  houses  of  hospitality,  and 
frequently  mentioned  in  the  course  of  the  "annals  of  the  Four  Masters’' ; 
the  name  in  the  Irish  is  Biadhtach  (derived  from  "biadh,  Irish  food, 
and  "teach,"  a  house )  and  hence  signifying  "houses  of  entertainment," 
and  the  lands  appropriated  for  their  maintenance  termed  Balle  Biadhtach 
(anglicised  Baily  betach),  that  is,  the  town land  of  Biatach  or  Betach, 
and  the  name  of  Biatach  or  Betach  was  likewise  applied  to  the  keepers 
of  those  houses,  who  were  sometimes  laymen  and  sometimes  ecclesiastics  — 
many  of  whom  are  recorded  in  the  "Four  Masters."  These  Biadhtachs  were 
amply  endowed  vith  grants  of  land,  cattle,  sheep,  etc.,  by  the  Irish 
princes  and  chiefs,  for  the  public  entertainment  of  all  travellers  and 
strangers,  the  sick,  the  poor,  and  the  indigent.  These  houses  of  hospi¬ 
tality  were  extremely  numerous  in  all  parts  of  the  country  in  ancient 
times  and  it  is  estimated  there  were  at  least  2,000  of  them  throughout 
Ireland,  one  or  more  generally  in  every  parish.  These  houses  were  gener¬ 
ally  erected  at  cross-roads,  always  well  supplied  with  provisions  and 
meat  boiled  in  large  cauldrons,  and  supplies  of  various  kinds  were 
always  kept  ready  cooked  for  all  comers. 

The  information  given  above  is  taken  practically  word  for  word  from 
"Irish  Pedigrees"  by  John  O'Hart.  It  is  a  book  of  1800  pages,  and 
lists  every  Irish  name,  I  suppose.  It  is  in  the  Phoenix  Public  Library. 

Of  the  17  families  of  our  name  listed  in  the  U.S.  Census  of  1790  in 
North  Carolina,  South  Carolina,  and  Georgia,  1 6  families  spelled  it 
Beaty. 

Beatty,  Nevada  was  named  after  an  old  prospector,  Walter  Beatty.  He 
had  an  Indian  wife. 
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SECTION  I 

FAMILY  RECORDS  OF  THE  DESCENDANTS  OF  NEWTON  ALEXANDER  BEATY 

By  A.  J.  Beaty,  Family  Historian 

EXPLANATION  OF  CODE:  The  letter  "A"  denotes  the  first  child  born  in  each 
family,  B  the  second  one,  and  so  on*  FaTiilies  with  one  letter  only  de¬ 
note  the  children  of  Newton  Alexander  Beaty,  two  letters  the  grand¬ 
children,  and  so  on* 

ABBREVIATIONS:  b-born,  m-married,  d-died,  chn-children,  Tellico-Tellico 
Plains,  Term*  Cities  are  not  followed  by  the  state* 

BEATY,  Newton  Alexander,  b.  in  North  Carolina,  May  U,  1822;  n.  Mary 
Long:  d*  Jan*  21,  1900;  buried  in  New  Providence  cemetery,  Teliico. 

Clin:  Martha,  Sarah,  Clementine,  John  Lindsay,  Lydia,  Margaret,  and 
Newton  K. 

Harried  Nancy  Sellers. 

Chn:  Mary,  Walter,  Beccy,  Carrie,  Easter,  Charles  Moore,  Frank  Bogard, 

Lulu,  Husey,  and  Luther. 

VOYLBS,  Martha  (Beaty),  A,  b.  Feb*  10,  m.  Sam  Voyles;  d.  Oct. 3*  192li. 

Chn:  Sarali  Jane,  Maud,  Ellen,  Lulu,  Newton,  Nancy,  Polly,  John,  and 
Ora  Elizabeth. 

ROGERS,  Sarah  (Beaty),  B,  b.  0ct.l6,  18U6;  m.  Joe  Rogers;  d.  Mar. 25,  1923- 
Chn:  John,  Huse,  Will,  Lydia,  Charles,  Maggie,  Arthur,  and  Luther. 

VOILES,  Clementine  (Beaty),  C,  b*  June  10,  l81j.9;  n*  Jack  Voyles,  Mar. 29, 
186?;  d.  March  31,  1921. 

Chn:  Sarah  Dorcas,  William  Newton,  Erma ri ah ,  and  Margaret  Elizabeth. 

BEATY ,  John  Lindsay,  D,  b.  June  21,  1852;  m.  Margaret  Jane  McDaniel, 

Oct.  9,  1873;  d.  Oct.  11,  1910;  buried  in  I00F  cemetery,  Denton,  Texas. 

Chn:  Newton  Henry,  William  G-ustus,  John  Wesley,  Dorothy,  Arthur,  Agie 
James,  Frank,  Myrtle,  Cora  Bunaria,  and  Eldredge  Raymond. 

CARROLL,  Margaret  (Beaty),  F,  b.  in  1859;  m.  Sam  Carroll  in  1879;  8.  1895. 
Chn:  Dennis,  Ellen,  Birdie,  Newton,  Rosie,  Emma  Jane,  Luther,  and  Lilly. 

BEATY,  Agie  James,  DF,  820  E.  Maple  St.,  Globe,  Ariz.,  b.  Teliico, 

Feb*  27,  1886;  in*  Alma  Shugart ,  July  8,  1911. 

Chn:  Ivan  Ellis,  Lindsay  Carroll,  and  Edwin  Kendall* 

BEATY,  Ivan  Ellis,  DFA,  h32  No.  Friends  Ave.,  Whittier,  Calif.,  Feb.  U, 
1913;  m.  Jean  Moore,  Nov.  11,  19 3U. 

Chn:  Barbara  Ann  and  Betty  Joan. 

BEATY,  Edwin  Kendall,  DFC,  hhl6  E.  15th  St.,  Tucson,  B.  Feb.  26,  1923; 
m.  Olive  Irene  Thompson,  Widnes  (near  Liverpool),  England,  Nov.  6,  19u3« 
Chn:  Edwin  Kendall  ("Ken"),  Jr.,  June  Leslie,  Carol  Jeanne,  and  Robert 

Wayne  • 

BROWN,  Barbara  (Beaty),  DFAA,  li32  No.  Friends  Ave.,  Whittier,  Calif., 
b.  Hay  10,  1938:  m.  Robert  Gaines  Brown,  Aug.  11,  195lu 
Chn:  William  Allen  and  Susan  Jean. 
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family  records 


BEATY,  Norton  M.,  G,  b.  Sept.  20,  1862;  m.  Nancy  ICing,  Dec,  20,  1395; 

D,  Sept,  18,  1927 •  No  children, 

KING,  Lydia  (Beaty),  E,  b.  October,  1855;  n.  Henry  L,  King. 

Chn:  Judson  Quillin,  Lola,  Irma,  and  Henry  L. 

WADE,  Mary  (Beaty),  H,  married  Hugh  Wade, 

Chn:  Baxter,  Nora,  and  Therman. 

GORDON,  Beccy  (Beaty),  J,  married  William  Gordon, 

Chn:  Tom,  John,  Cleo,  and  Charlie. 

BEATY,  Charles  Koore,  M,  b.  Jan  .20,  1879;  m.  Dora  Maud  Simmons  in  1900; 
d.  in  19U7. 

Chn:  Ruby  May,  Mattie  Eula,  Gladys  Pearl,  Edith,  Nancy  Naomi,  Dora  Lu, 
Paul  William,  Ralph  Raymond,  Llyod  George,  Nellie  May,  Mary  Virginia, 
and  Henryetta. 

BEATY,  Frank  Bogard,  N.  Rte  2,  Oglesby,  Tex.,  b.  Sept.  3,  1880;  m.  Senat 
Edington,  Dec.  16,  1905. 

Chn:  Judson,  Carrie  Lee,  Hattie  Hay,  Clarence  Edward,  Lillian,  and 
Hudson  Herbert. 


BEATY,  Newton  Henry,  DA,  Rte  1,  Tellico,  B.  Nov.  27,  18?1| :  m.  Mary  Halit 
Daugherty,  Dec.  29,  1895. 

Chn:  William  Oscar,  Henry  Lee,  Ethel  Beulah,  John  Newton,  Nora  (Halit a 
Senora),  Robert  Creed,  Maggie  (Margaret  Elvira),  James  Agie,  Arthur 
Earl,  Christopher  Columbus,  Samuel  Marion,  Fanny  Susan,  Thomas  Hubert, 
Ray  Bruce,  and  Fred  Roy. 

BEATY,  Villi  am  Gustus,  D3,  1212  W.  Commerce,  Dallas,  B.  May  3,  1877; 
m.  Myrt  Snelson  about  1900;  she  died  at  McGregor,  Texas. 

One  son:  Carl  Dennis. 

Married  Ellie  Lombard,  Dec.  5,  1905. 

Chn:  John  David,  Kay  (BellaMay),  Lulu  Ann,  and  William  Earl. 


BEATY,  John  Wesley,  DC,  b.  April  20,  1879;  m.  Nancy  Alice  Flowers  in 
1905;  d.  Nov.  9,*1926. 

Chn:  John  Carlyle,  James  Weldon,  Grady  K.,  and  Ralph  Malt  on. 


JOHNSON,  Dorothy,  DD,  5 01  W.  Duncan,  Comanche,  Tex.,  b.  Sept.  21;,  1881; 
m.  Judson  Quinton  Johnson  in  19 01. 

Chn:  Ruby,  Frankie,  Herbert,  James  Cecil,  Judson  Naomi,  Iris  S eve me, 

A  J,  and  Johnnie  May. 

BEATY,  Frank  (Benjamin  Franklin),  DG,  Rte  3,  Comanche,  Tex.,  b.  Oct.  12, 
1888;  ra.  Mattie  Lee  Cunningham,  Dec.  21,  1919* 

Chn:  Frances  Haurine,  Wendell  Wayne,  Nina  Pearl,  Melville  Clifton, 
Margaret  Lee,  Mary  Pat  err,  Billy  Frank,  and  'Wanda  Ruth. 

BLAYLOCK,  Cora  Bunaria,  DI,  281I4.  Arizona,  Dallas,  B.  April  11,  1895; 
m.  Hugh  Blaylock,  April  28,  1919;  divorced  in  195-2. 

Chn:  Margaret  Janice,  Lloyd  'William,  and  Sylvia. 
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TAYLOR.  Birdie  (Carroll),  FC,  195  Vermont  Ave.,  AshviHe ,  N.C.,  b.  April 
22,  1881*$  m.  Bill  Taylor* 

Chn:  Maggie  V*,  Walter  Dewey,  Walston  Newton,  Deward  Lather,  Kable 
Caroline,  Ruble  Rosie,  Emmer  Louise,  George  Leonard,  Martha  Jane,  and 
Billy  Gilbert. 

EDWARDS,  Myrtle  (Beaty),  DH.  b.  April  22,  1891$  m.  Ira  Eugene  Edwards, 

Nov.  25,  1911$  died  April  lh,  1920. 

Chn:  Ira  Eugene,  Earl  Inge,  Warrene,  and  Thomas  Alton. 

BEATY,  El  dredge  Raymond,  DJ,  b.  Sept.  20,  1898$  m.  Lorena  Gunnings, 

Feb.  16,  1919s  died  in  191*5. 

Clin:  Margaret  Elaine,  Inez,  and  Gene  Eldredge • 

BEATY,  William  Oscar,  BAA,  Rte  1,  Teilico,  b.  Sept.  21,  1896$  1,  Helen 
Winifred  McJunkin,  Jan.  1,  1927® 

Chn:  Paul  Eugene,  George  Winifred,  and  Howard  Kennith. 

. 

BEATY,  Henry  Lee,  BAB,  Rte  1,  Cleveland,  Term.,  b.  April  28,  1898$ 
m«  Elisa  Adams,  Dec.  5,  1915* 

Chn:  Grace  Lee,  Ida  Sue,  J  C,  Aley  Maud,  May  Zora,  Henry  Washington, 

Paul,  Delsie  Rosie,  and  Clarence  Arc el. 

BEATY,  John  Newton,  DAB,  b.  Nov.  5,  1901$  m.  Wilda  Hattie  Payne,  Dec.  25, 
1927$  divorced  June  6,  191*5® 

Chn:  Charles  Newton,  Janice  Mattie,  Joyace  Halit  a,  Jeanne  Margie,  Joette 
Maxine,  Joanne  Marcia,  and  Jonnie  Miriam  • 

i  PAINE,  Maggie  (Beaty),  DAG,  Coker  Creek  Rte,  Teilico,  b.  July  30,  l°07j 

m.  Marvin  Lafayette  Payne,  June  21,  1936. 

One  son:  Marvin  Lafayette,  Jr. 

BEATY,  Samuel  Marion,  DAK,  £<.31  Park  Ave.,  Loveland,  Ohio,  b.  Oct.  1,  1916$ 
m.  Sarah  Phylis  Knox,  May  20,  1937® 

Chn:  Norma  Ann,  Marian  Phylis,  Rama  Lois,  and  John  Newton. 

BEATY,  Arthur  Earl,  DAI,  Coker  Creek  Rte,  Teilico,  b.  May  10,  1911$ 
m.  Anna  McJunkin,  Aug.  U,  1929® 

Chn:  Arthur  Earl,  Jr.,  Harold  James,  Ruth  Jewell,  Ruby  Jeanne,  Anna 
Ear  line,  Mary  Larraine,  Hubert  Thomas,  and  Gay  Bruce. 

BEATY,  Thomas  Hubert,  BAM,  Teilico,  b.  Nov.  Jl*,  1919$  m.  Jessie  Nell 
Mason,  Aug.  26,  193 9.  No  children. 

WILLARD,  Margaret  Elaine  (Beaty),  DJA,  b.  May  7,  1920$  m.  Frank  Elmer 
Willard,  Oct.  16,  1937$  divorced  in  191*3.  No  children. 

WHALEY,  Margaret  .Elaine  (Beaty),  DJA,  1*09  Roland  St.,  Milner,  Texas; 
m.  Feral  Whaley,  Sept.  7,  1 9hh» 

Chn:  Feral  Lee,  Robert,  Wayne  Franklin,  and  Julia  Esther. 

BRITTAIN,  Ruby  (Johnson),  BDA,  Plano,  Tex.,  b.  April  6,  1902$  m.  Frank 
Leonard  Brittain,  Sept.  7,  1921*.  Son:  Leonard  Wayne. 
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PJAKER,  Ethel  Beulah  (Beaty),  DAC,  Tellico,  b.  Jan*  12,  1899;  m*  Thomas 
j'lilburn  Baker,  Oct*  21,  1921. 

Chn:  Bennett  Washington,  Walter  Henry,  Winston  Kilbum,  Alice  Marie, 
Oelcie  Lee,  Wiley  Thomas,  Ethel  Sue,  Birdie  Hay,  James  Athel,  Mary  Nell, 
md  Roy  Anderson. 

BAKER,  Bennett  Washington,  DACA,  Foch  St.,  Maryville,  Term.,  b.  Aug.  8, 
1922;  m.  Jean  Long,  May,  1941  • 

C3m:  Janes  Paul,  Clyde  Jackson,  Bennett  Edward,  and  Brenda  Kay* 

BAKER,  Walter  Kerny,  DACB,  1632  N.  Aurora  St.,  Aurora,  Ill*,  b.  Nov.  23, 
1923;  m*  Lettie  Atkins,  August,  1941. 

€hn:  Harrold  and  Joe  Ann* 

BAKER,  Winston  Milburn,  DACC,  b.  Sept*  5,  192$;  m*  Sue  Cole,  in  1 94?* 

Chn:  Betty,  Charles,  Carolyn,  and  Winston,  Jr* 

HILLER,  Alice  Marie  (Baker),  DACD,  b.  Dec*  2,  1926  5  m.  Alvin  Miller  in 
19hl. 

Chn:  Jeraldine,  Bernice,  and  Clifford* 

LAMBERT,  Delcie  Lee  (Baker),  DACE,  Huffman  Drive,  Loudon,  Tennc, 
b.  Feb.  18,  19285  m.  Ralph  Lambert* 

Chn:  Barbara,  Geneva,  Larry,  Clera,  Jerry,  and  Linda© 

BAKER,  Wiley  Thomas,  DACF,  Maryville,  Term  * ,  b.  Aug.  7.  1930*  m.  Dru  cilia 
Stinnett  in  195>1* 

Chn:  Wayne  and  Sharon. 

CLARK,  Ethel  Sue  (Baker),  DACG,  Huffman  Drive,  Loudon,  Term.,  b.  Aug*  1* 
1933;  m.  Eddie  Clark. 

Son:  David  Lee* 

TARBERRT,  Birdie  Kay  (Baker),  DACH,  1632  N.  Aurora  St.,  Aurora,  Ill*, 
b.  Feb.  24,  19385  n*  Johnnie  Yarberry  in  1954.  Ho  children. 

STINNETT,  Mary  Nell  (Baker),  DACI,  Lenoire  City,  Tenn.,  b.  March  H, 

19l|0;  m.  Lonnie  Stinnett  in  1955* 

Child:  Terry  Dion. 

NOTTINGHAM,  Lula  Ann  (Beaty)  D3D,  1212  W*  Commerce,  Dallas,  b.  March  2, 
19125  married  Olin  Earl  Nottingham. 

Chn:  Esther  Lee,  Eugene  Earl,  Otis  Elmer,  Dora  May,  David  Edward,  and 
Olin  Charles* 

LEDEDRD,  Grace  Lee  (Beaty),  DA3A,  b.  Aug*  17,  1917;  m.  Guy  Ladfo rd| 

July  13,  1934;  divorced. 

Daughter:  'Willie  Bernice. 

JOHNSON,  Iris  Serverne,  DDF,  Plano,  Tex.,  b.  Kay  10,  1913;  married 
Mrs*  Georgia  Major,  July  28,  1946.  No  children.  Divorced. 

BARKER,  Nora  (Wade,  HA,  m.  Dillon  Barker.  Chn:  Houston  and  Ross. 


-23- 


«  ,£S  .SaQ  ,'<o: m 


FAMILY  RECORDS 

DAVIS,  Ida  Sue,  DABB,  b.  Dec.  10,  191b;  m.  Jones  Henry  Davis,  Hay  15, 
1939;  died  Dec.  9,  1944. 

Chn:  Alma  Dean,  Jackie,  James  Lloyd,  and  Frankie  Carol- 

BEATY,  Fred  Roy,  DAO,  Rte  2,  Sweetwater,  Term.,  b.  Aug.  10,  1921; j 
married  Francis  Lovin,  June  2,  1944. 

Chn:  Charles  Reece  and  Sandra  Dianne. 

ROGERS,  John  Newton,  BA,  b.  Aug.  17,  1869;  m,  Alma  Britton,  Sept.  29, 
I8965  died  June  it,  1938. 

Chn:  Ruth  Edith,  Joe  Milas,  and  lydia  Janice. 

ROGERS,  Joe  Milas,  BAB,  Idabel,  Okla.,  b.  May  7,  1899;  m.  Juanita 
Sorrels,  March  21,  1921.  No  children. 

SHELBY,  Ruth  Edith,  (Rogers),  BAA,  1310  Hurwitz  Dr.,  Irving,  Tex., 
b.  Nov.  11,  1897;'  ra.  Loyce  E.  Shelby,  Sept.  15,  1935*  No  children. 

COVEY,  lydia  Janice,  BAG,  Alamo  Flaza  Courts,  Baton  Rouge,  La.,  born 
Aug.  16,  1903;  m.  Dwight  S.  Covey,  Oct.  19,  1922. 

Son:  Robert  Dwight. 

COVEY,  Robert  Dwight,  BACA,  1434  Madrid,  New  Orleans,  b.  Aug.  3,  1928; 
m.  Barbara  Walthers,  Aug.  10,  1951. 

Chn:  Robert  Dwight,  Jr.,  and  Wayne  Walther. 

ROGERS,  William  Gustus,  BB,  b.  March  13,  1873;  ra.  Malinda  Louise 
Ghormley,  June  It,  1893;  d.  Nov.  6,  1950. 

Chn:  William  Stanley,  Benton  McKinley,  and  Ella  Mae. 

ROGERS,  William  Stanley,  BBA,  b.  Feb.  21,  1894;  m.  Gladys  Fay  Fayne, 
June  11,  191it;  d.  Nov.  8,  1951.  No  children. 

ROGERS,  Benton  McKinley,  BBB,  3402  Ocean  Drive,  Corpus  Christi,  Tex., 
b.  Nov.  9,  I9OO5  m.  Juanita  Zumwalt,  July  2,  1920. 

Son:  John  Stanley. 

ROGERS,  Arthur  B.,  BG,  902  Costilla  St.,  Colorado  Springs,  Colorado, 
b.  June  8,  18835  m,  Kathryn  Trunnells,  June  20,  1905. 

Daughter:  Ada  Bernice. 

STEPHENS,  Ella  Mae  (Rogers),  BBC,  2530  Kensington,  Kansas  City  1,  Ho., 
b.  Kay  30,  1905;  ra.  Edgar  Stephens,  Kay  16,  1923. 

Chn:  Calvin  Coolidge  and  Edgar  Cecil. 

GORDON ,  Tom,  JA,  ra.  Id. Hie  Gaskemp,  1625  Barnard  St.,  Waco,  Tex. 

Chn:  Ruby  Edna,  Melvin  Charlie,  Edgar  Thomas,  and  Norman  Walter. 

GORDON,  Melvin  Charlie,  JAB,  3921  Frederick,  Waco,  Tex.,  b.  Nov.  15, 
1921 5  ra.  Alice  Dietrich,  April  19,  1946.  No  children. 

ATCHLEY,  Alma  Dean  (Davis),  DABBA,  Rte  2,  Riceville,  Tenn.,  b.  Nov.  9, 
1929;  ra.  Kenneth  Roy  Atchley,  Dec.  21,  1956.  No  children. 
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BEATY*  Walter  Thomas,  I,  b.  March  15,  1871,  m.  Ellen  Britton,  Aoril  1$, 
1900;  died  Aug.  27,  19U9. 

Chn:  Ercelle  Frank,  Laville  Thomas,  and  Clara  Lee. 

BEATY,  Ercelle  Frank,  IA,  2639  E.  7th  St.,  Tulsa,  b.  Dec.  23,  1902; 
in.  Florence  L.  Killion,  Aug.  28,  1926. 

Barbara  LaRue  and  Craig  Dean.  131303Z 

BEATY,  Laville  Thomas,  IB,  1318  E.  52nd  St.,  North,  Tulsa,  b.  June  19, 
1906;  m.  Annie  Hughes,  April,  1927;  died  April  1 h9  193U* 

Son:  laville  Thomas  Beaty,  Jr. 

HART,  Barbara  LaRue  (Hart),  IAA,  5923  E.  King  PI.,  Tulsa,  b.  Nov.  5, 

1929 ;  m.  Richard  Thomas  Hart,  Jr. 

Steven  Thomas  Hart  and  Jeffrey  Dean. 

BEATY,  Craig  Dean,  IA3,  UUl6  E.  Admiral  PI.,  Tulsa,  b.  June  18,  1932; 

Tin  0111  e  'Bea  Mitchell,  June  8,  1951. 

Chn:  Jessie  Dean  and  Linda  Kay. 

BEATY,  Laville  Thomas,  Jr.,  IB  A,  1318  E.  52nd  S+.,  Tulsa,  b.  Jan.  1, 

1929;  m.  Atsuko  Asai,  in  Japan,  July  2U,  1951* 

Chn:  William  Glenn  and  Michael  Collins. 

BEATY,  James  Agie,  DAH,  1200  McCord.  Ave . ,  Chattanooga,  b.  July  18,  1909; 
m.  Ruby  Hilda  Scott,  April  16,  1931* 

Children:  Jimmy  Jeane,  Lee  Scott,  and  William  Patrick. 

WARREN , Jimmy  Jeane  (Beaty),  DAHA,  Chattanooga,  b.  Jan.  7,  1932;  ra. 

Donald  Richard  Warren,  Feb.  15,  1952. 

Children:  Donna  Leigh,  Mary  Ann,  and  Donald  Richard,  Jr. 

BEATY,  Gene  Eldredge,  DJC,  b.  Jan.  12,  1925s  m.  Maxine  Stanglin,  April  9 • 

1 9hk. 

Children:  Gene  Raymond,  William  Barton,  and  Gerald  Wayne. 

WADE,  Therman  Hugh,  HC,  1305  Baylor  Ave.,  Waco,  b.  June  20,  I89U5 
m.  Clara  Russell,  June  7,  1916. 

Children:  James  Woodrow,  Mary  Gladys,  Edna  Marie,  and  Juanita  Gladyne. 

BEATY,  Christopher  Columbus,  DAJ,  606  Jesse  St.,  Stockton,  Calif., 
b.  April  1,  1913;  ra.  Ida  Mae  Phillips,  Jan.  lh,  193h. 

Children:  Joyce  Lee  and  Lois  Jean. 

EDWARDS,  Ira  Eugene,  Jr.,  DHA,  2100  Washington,  Ft.  Worth,  b.  July  8, 
1913;  m.  Katherine  Vinson,  Oct.  18,  1938.  Son:  Lariy  Eugene. 

GORDON,  Norman  Walker,  JAD,  501  So.  20th,  Waco,  b.  July  23,  1930; 
m.  Dorothy  Lee  Jacobs,  March  17,  1951  • 

Children:  Russell  Gene  and  James  Michael. 
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VOYLES,  William  Newton,  CB,  born  in  1869;  married  Martha  Coreley  in 
1890;  died  Dec.  25,  1956. 

Children:  Gustey,  Latiskey,  Jeptha,  John,  Robert,  Lillian,  Gordie, 

Glen,  and  Vaudie. 

BEATY,  Ray  Bruce,  DAN,  Tellico,  b.  Oct.  15,  1921;  m.  Nellie  L.  Iynn, 

Feb.  7,  19U2. 

Chn:  Lois  Jean,  Betty  Lorraine,  Ray  Bruce,  Jr.,  and  Carolyn  Sue. 

BERRY,  Ruby  MAY  (Beaty),  KA,  b.  May  5*  1901;  m.  Pleas  Berry  in  1926. 

He  died  in  19U9*  No  children. 

BOYD,  Ruby  May  (Beaty),  MA,  Box  55,  Corsicana,  Texas,  m.  Earl  Boyd 
in  1953*  No  children. 

GUTHRIE,  Eula  (Beaty),  MB,  1307  Pidcoke,  Gatesville.  Tex.,  b.  Oct.  10, 
1903;  m.  John  Guthrie,  Nov.  11,  1923;  he  died  in  194? • 

Chn:  David  Harold,  J  C,  Dorothy  Fay,  Corneal,  and  Rupert  Kenneth. 

PRICE,  Gladys  Pearl  (Beaty), MC,  Gatesviile,  Tex.,  B.  Jan.  8,  1905; 
m.  William  Price,  in  1925- 

Children:  Eva  May,  Billy  Joe,  Wayne,  Panice,  Davis,  and  Perry. 

ROBERTS,  Edith  (Beaty),  MD,  Sparkman,  Ark.,  b.  Aug.  5,  1907;  m.  Jesse 
Roberts.  No  children. 

CUMMINGS,  Nancy  Naomi,  ME,  Rankin,  Tex.,  b.  March  17,  1909;  m.  Ermon 
(Bud)  Cummings,  Dec.  21;,  1925*  No  children. 

BEATY,  Paul  William, M3,  Hamilton,  Tex.,  b.  May  8,  1913;  m.  Corine 
Bales  in  1928. 

Children:  Bruce,  Edgar,  and  Michael. 

BEATY,  Lloyd  George,  MI,  Hobbs,  N.  M.,  b.  Sept.  30,  1918;  m.  Maiy 
in  19u6. 

Son:  Dennis. 

WILLIAMS,  Nellie  May  (Beaty),  MJ,  b.  March  10,  1920;  m.  Sam  Williams 
in  1937;  divorced  in  195U.  Son:  Rodney. 

EASS0N,  Nellie  May  (Beaty),  MJ,  Star  route,  Azle,  Texas,  (near  Ft.  Worth) 
married  Jim  Bassom,  in  195U. 

GARREN,  Mary  Virginia  (Beaty), MK,  Brown  Avenue,  Waco;  b.  Oct.  28,  1921; 
married  Clarence  Garren,  in  19Ul. 

Children:  Patsy  Ann,  Jimmie  Clarence,  and  Katherine  Virginia. 

DONNELLY,  Mary  Gladys  (Wade),  HCB,  b.  Nov.  5,  1921;  m.  Mark  James 
Donnelly,  Jr.,  April  7,  19U3;  divorced.  Son:  Mark  James  III. 

WICHMAH,  Mary  Gladys  (Wade),  HCB,  1921  Ebony  Lane,  Houston,  Texas; 
married  George  Harry  Wiehman,  Aug.  1|,  1956.  * 

BEATY,  Melvin  C. ,  DGD,  62  Ash  St.,  Carpenter  Ville,  HI.,  b.  Sept.  28, 
192U;  m.  Mary  Ruffilo,  in  May  195U*  Son:  Michael  "William 
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JOHNSON,  James  Cecil,  DDD,  Houston  Chronicle  Blag.,  Houston,  B.  Feb,  11, 
19085  m.  Ruth  Harris,  April  3,  1931*  Daughter:  Cindy  Lou, 

JOHNSON,  Herbert  Quill  on,  DBC,  UO23  Ashworth  St.,  Lakewood,  Calif.,  b. 
Oec.  20,  I9O65  m.  Ethel  Love,  Oct.  29,  1926,  Children:  Moody  and  Linda, 

HCKS,  Judson  Naomi,  DDE,  b.  Dec.  20,  I9IO5  m.  Nevrton  Burton  Hicks, 

April  19,  1928. 

Children:  Frankie  Louise,  Betty  Lou,  Daphna  Jean,  and  Ronnie  Lynn. 

CAMION,  Edna  Marie  (Wade),  HCC,  Garland,  Tex.,  b.Jan.2,  1921;  5  m.  William 
Tindall  Cannon,  Dec.  18,  19h7* 

Children:  Mary  Sue,  Randy  Joe,  and  Brenda  Joyce. 

KNIGHT ,  Juanita  Gladyne,  HCD,  3917  Hay  Ave.,  Waco,  b.  May  8,  1927; 
m.  George  Henry  Knight,  Jan.  18,  19h7 • 

Children:  Linda  Sue,  Carol  Jean,  Cynthia  Ann,  and  Vickie  Lynne. 

BEATY,  George  Winifred,  DAAB ,  Uij.02  Tennessee  Ave.,  Chattanooga,  Tenn., 
b.  Aug.  20,  1935;  m.  Margaret  Lee,  Dec.  8,  195U. 

BIRDWELL,  Johnnie  Mae,  (Johnson),  DDH,  212U  Ave.  C,  Nederland,  Tex., 
b.  Dec.  7,  1917;  m.  Newton  Onzalow  Birdwell,  Sept*  l8,  1938. 

Children:  Rose  Juhrel  and  Kenneth  Wayne. 

NOTTINGHAM,  Eugene  Earl,  DBDB,  3811  Mican  Dr.,  Dallas,  b.  Nov.  29,  1930; 
m.  Marie  Jackson,  Aug.  2,  19U7. 

Children:  Eugene  Earl,  Jr.,  Curtis  Lee,  Cynthia  Ann,  and  James  David. 

NOTTINGHAM,  Otis  Elmer,  DBDC,  Box  22,  Linden,  Tex.,  b.  Nov.  ih,  1935; 
m.  Bennie  Lue  Story,  Feb.  13,  1955 «  Daughters:  Ruth  Ann  and  Debra  Jean. 

GEYE,  Frankie  Louise  (Hicks),  DDEA,  Rte  2,  Comanche,  Tex.,  b.  Jan.  22, 
1930;  m.  Clinton  D.  Geye,  Feb.  17,  1950. 

Children:  Randy  V/.,  and  Ricky  L. 

EVANS,  Betty  Lou  (Hicks),  DDES,  b.  Oct.  23,  1931;  m.  Quint  Evans,  in 
September,  1950.  Son:  Tony  Gayle. 

KcBRAYER,  Maggie  (Rogers),  BF,  b.  May  16,  I88O5  m.  Joe  G.  McBrayer,  in 
August,  19 00;  died  in  March,  1933  • 

Children:  Joseph,  Lydia,  Lillie,  Stanley,  Luther,  Emerson,  Dorothy, 

Buell,  and  Oscar. 

McBRAYER,  Lydia  (McBrayer),  BFB,  Rte  1,  Box  80,  Idabel,  Okla.,  b. Aug. 27, 
190k;  m*  W.L.  McBrayer.  Children:  Virgil,  Louise,  and  Paul. 

GRIFFIN,  Sylvia  Maria  (Blaylock),  DIC,  b.  Nov.  29,  1932;  m.  Jules  P. 
Griffin,  Jr.,  July  21,  1 9h9;  divorced.  Son:  Lloyd. 

GIBSON,  Sylvia  Maria  (Blaylock),  DIC,  2719  Arizona  St.,  m.  Harry  B. 
Gibson,  April  12,  1956. 
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BEATY,  Carl  Dennis,  DBA,  b.  August  31*  1901;  m.  Annie  Emily  Nottingham. 
Children:  Edith  Carl  and  Billy  Jean* 

BEATY,  CarH  Dennis,  DBA,  m.  Mary  Ann  Nokes,  April  13,  1933;  d. Oct.  10, 1933. 
Son:  Carl  Dennis. 

EDWARDS,  Earl  Inge,  DH3,  Denton,  Texas,  b.  Nov*  3>  19lU;  m.  Ruth 
Stephenson,  Jan.  23,  1937. 

Children:  Robert  Earl,  Donald  Eugene,  Ifyrtle  Elizabeth,  and  William 
Warren. 

JOHNSON,  Moody,  DDCA,  13723  Actina  St*,  Bellflower,  Calif.,  b.  Sept.  2, 
1927;  m.  Patsy  Ann  Endres.  Children:  Terry  and  Laina. 

BREVIER,  lynda  (Johnson),  DDCB,  1*823  Ashworth  St.,  Lakewood,  Calif.; 
b.  Sept.  2i*,  1938:  m.  David  Bremer. 

Son:  Lonny  David.  • 

ROGERS,  Luther,  BH,  b.  July  3,  1886;  m.  Ora  Jane  Perrine,  Jan.  17,  1909; 
died  Sept.  12,  1928 <  Daughter:  Willie  Lois. 

GARREN,  Willie  Lois  (Rogers),  BHA,  Carlson  Trailer  Village,  Point 
Comfort,  Texas,  b.  Dec. 28,  1913;  m.  Joseph  Clyde  Garren,  Aug.  9,  1931. 

WAITE,  Inez,  (Beaty), DJB,  b.  Feb.l8,  1922;  married  Paul  Waite,  May  20, 
1939;  divorced.  Chn:  William  Franklin,  Dorothy  Jean,  Paul  and  Paula 
(twins) . 

BAKER,  Inez  (Beaty),  DJB,  Sacramento,  N.M.  5  m.  W.C.  Baker. 

Daughter:  Billy  June. 

KING,  Judson  Quillin,  EA,  b.  Feb. 8,  1876;  m.  Elizabeth  Cox,  Jan. 13,  1897; 
d.  June  9,  1916*  Children:  Ercelle,  Joyce,  Judson,  Komon  Lee  (ML), 

Alton,  Torrance  Taylor,  and  Ralph  Schafer. 

KING,  ML,  EAC,  b.  Feb .12,  1902;  m.  Patsy  Bass,  June  2l|,  1929. 

Children:  Sara  Beth  and  Momon  Lee,  Jr. 

KING,  Ralph  Schafer,  Eae,  b.  March  6,  1911;  ra.  Cecil  Wilkerson,  June  10, 

19 3U.  Son:  Ralph  Judson. 

DALTON,  Lula  Lee,  EB,  b.  Aug.U, _ ;  m.  Marcus  P.  Dalton,  Oct.  29, 

1899;  divorced,  April,  1927.  Children:  Irma  Warrene  and  Marcus  King. 

SWANSON,  Joyace  Halit a  (Beaty),  DADC,  Coker  Creek  rte,  Tellico,  b.  Dec. 6, 
1931 ;  m.  Arril  Lee  Swanson,  Aug*  10,  I9U6. 

Children:  Kent  Arzo,  Vera  May,  and  Jon  Franklin. 

EDWARDS,  Ira  Eugene,  Jr.,  DHA,  2100  Washington,  Ft.  Worth,  b.  July  8, 

1913;  m.  Katherine  Vinson,  Oct.  IB,  1938. 

Son:  Larry  Eugene. 

LISS,  Frances  Kauri ne  (Beaty),  DGA,  b.  Oct.  1920;  m.  Walter  Emil  Liss, 
Sept.  12,  19l*2.  Children:  Melvin  Oliver,  Charles  Richard,  Ruth  Caroline. 
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BLAYLOCK,  Lloyd  William  DIB,  1*26  Bradley  St.,  Dallas,  B.  April  11,  1927; 
m.  Thelma  Clara  Parsons,  April  13,  19h8. 

Children:  Brian  William  and  Keith  Jeffery. 

RUCKER,  Fanry  Sue  (Beaty),  DAL,  b.  April  13,  191?;  m.  Joseph  Clyde  Rucker, 
Sept.  i\9  1931*. 

Chn:  Clyde  Sterling,  Jay  Edwin,  Raymond  Thomas,  and  Margaret  Benita. 
ROGERS,  Huse,  BC,  married  Arrie  McDaniel. 

ROGERS,  Raymond  J.  BCE,  Rte  2,  Tellico,  b.  July  2$,  1916;  m.  Cora 
Harris,  July  17,  1936. 

Children:  Wanda,  Helen,  Roy,  and  Steve. 

ROGERS,  Joe,  BCC,  Rte  !*,  Athens,  Tenn.,  b.  Dec.  ?,  1912;  ra.  Treva  Hunt, 
June  8,  193? • 

Children:  Lua  Ann,  Arrie  Jane,  and  Gwendolyn  Joice. 

ROGERS,  Odis,  BCA,  Detroit,  b.  Feb.  27,  1903;  m.  Alice  Riggs,  Jan.,  1931. 
Child:  Johnny 

CARTER,  Lena  (Rogers),  BCB,  b.  Nov.  12,  1906;  ra.  Fred  Carter,  Feb.  1)*, 
192U.  Son:  Fred 

MILLER,  Lena  (Rogers),  BCB,  1??  Blount  Ave.,  Knoxville,  M.  Edmond 
Miller  in  19U?. 

HOOPER,  Ella  Mae  (Rogers)  BCD,  Rte  2,  Tellico,  b.  March  10,  19U*; 
m.  L.  B.  Hooper,  April  ll*,  1928. 

Children:  Odis,  Bernice,  Billy,  Betty,  Zack,  Luther,  Don,  Carolyn, 

Joyce,  and  Randall. 

HOOPER,  Jessie  Lee  (Rogers),  BCF,  688  Reddy  St.,  Van  Dyke,  Mich., 
b.  Feb.  18,  1919;  m.  Clyde  Hooper,  Dec.  26,  19 3? • 

Daughter:  Kathy. 

FORCE,  Margaret  Janice  (Blaylock),  DIA,  b.  Feb.  17,  1920;  m.  James  Stanley 
Force,  March  7,  19U2;  Divorced  March  28,  19U3*  No  Children. 

WHITED,  Margaret  Janice  (Blaylock),  m.  Everest  Alvis  Whited,  June  10,  19U3 
Children:  Everest  Austin,  Curtis  Lee,  and  Peggy. 

BARNETT,  Warrene  (Edwards),  DHC,  b.  May  18,  1917;  m.  Wilford  E.  Barnett, 
June  1,  19U0;  divorced  Oct.  12,  191*6. 

Children:  Doris  Jane lie  and  Jerry  DeWayne. 

LUDWIG,  Warrene  (Edwards),  DHC,  Denton,  Texas,  Married  Bud  Ludwig. 

COZBY,  Nina  Pearl  (Beaty),  DGC,  East  Vaugh,  New  Mexico,  B.  Sept.  23, 

1923;  m.  Gerlad  D.  Cozby,  Oct.  18,  19Ul. 
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BEATI,  Calvin  Dennis,  D3AC,  b.  Sept.  2$,  1931;  m.  Pearl  Brannan, 

Dec*  25,  1952*  Daughter:  Maiy  Ann. 

BELCHER,  Willie  Bernice  (Ledford),  DABAA,  Rte  3,  W.  Palm  Beach,  Florida, 
b.  llov.ll,  1937;  m.  Edward  Lee  Belcher,  April  5,  1955.  Daughter  :Terry  lynn. 

BELCHER,  Terry  Lynn,  DABAAA,  b.  Jan. 26,  1957.  She  is  one  of  the  seventh 
generation,  being  the  great  great  great  great  granddaughter  of  Newton 
Alexander  Beaty. 
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